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variety that it lends itself to many different presentations,
of which the sculptor has taken full advantage—Lenin
reading, Lenin smiling, Lenin speaking, Lenin dozing.
This suggested to me the change which has taken place	
from the intellectual to the commonplace and practical;
for I cannot imagine a series of such variety of the almost
stodgy features of Stalin. Among the pictures of the
Civil War there was one dedicated to Messrs, the Inter-
veners, in which I saw an excellent portrait of my dear
old friend Sir Alfred Knox ; he remained much the
handsomest in the group.
Equally interesting is the Museum of the Revolution,
which is very well set up in all respects.   It follows the
history of popular movements, from Stenka Razin of
the seventeenth century and Pugachev of the eighteenth
century, and there are a number of actual contemporary
memorials, which I had never seen before :  a portrait
of Pugachev painted over one of Catherine, the cage in
which he was brought to Moscow.   I thought this
museum so good that I went carefully through it twice,
the first time with a guide.   It was a two hours' job for
him,  and he kept his form well throughout;   but
he certainly followed the fashions of the day in calling
all possible attention to anything connected with Stalin
and completely excluding any but a perfunctory mention
of Trotsky, who apparently had nothing at all to do
with the creation of the Red Army, and was only
responsible for a "whole number of serious mistakes"
in the attack on Warsaw.   Among the portraits of the
presidium of the First Soviet of 1905, of which Trotsky
was vice-president, one could see die mark where his
own had been removed.   Almost all that he had was

